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One 


Author's Notes: 
Tommy Lee/Jason. TLee\'s POV. Many thanks to Dramady for her beta work as always. *hugs* 


How long has it taken us to get here? 
Though how much? 


That fucking stupid TV show. That really was a labour of love for us all an experience | can't ever thank Dave 


enough for. 


It brought us closer together and completed as a whole. Our singer might not have been my own personal 


choice but they fit us and tonight proved it, really proved it and fuck the no sayers 
You don't like our music you don't have to buy the album or come see the show. 


The other two flew out of here Gil's wife and daughter came out to lend support and it's probably going to be 


the last time he's going to see them for a litte bit. And our singer wanted to party and celebrate which isn't 
surprising first gig and all. 


Which just leaves the two of us, taking our time. we might go join the party, we might not. Don't know yet. 


Though from the amount of grinning he's doing and the energy he seems to have I'm acutally a little surprised 


he's still here, someone's extremely pleased with himself and us it would seem. 


Then he looks up and | get that intense stare of his, those blue eyes turned on me and there's this warmth 
and heat that just makes me want to hold him, want to cocoon him - protect him; which | know he doesn't 
need, lm not that stupid, want to kiss him, want feel his skin next to mine, want to. ummm . yes. In all honestly 


it just plain makes me want. 


| know he knows that there's something between us, feels it too. There has to be this bond between drum and 
bass if there isn't no band is going to work, it's going to loose it's back bone. | don't know if we've got what he 
had with Lars, and l'm not sure we'd want that. | don't even know if it's close to what he has with Away - but 


again | think that's different or | hope it is. 


See Jase is my friend and | do know what went on in Metallica and what he was forced to in the early days 
and what it became and where it eventually went. Does that leave me wanting to kill someone - you bet your 
ass it does. But not my place, though | totally understand why he took me out one night after an early 
Rockstar taping and made the point of telling me. 


Did | back off? | don't think so it's not like that, whatever it between us is an extention of our friendship an 
extention of the bond between us as musicians. It actually doesn't have to be acted on, yeah it makes me want 
him. But it's not a burning need. I've been there done that and believe me | wouldn't want to do it again. It 
sours friendships and can kill bands off. How many years did it take me to get the Crue back? You couldn't 
drag me down that path again. 


| know I'm staring and he's staring back this half smile tugging round his lips. "It works doesn't it?" And I'm 
really not sure if he's refuring to Supernova or something else or to both. So | just nod and return his grin. 


And yes that smile does silly things to me. So sue me. 


Then | get something | don't expect and armful of bass play, his head resting against my shoulder and there's 
his breath against my skin and no | can't stop the shudder that goes through me. 


After a moment he lifts his head and | get to drown in those oh so intense eyes before his lips touch mine, 
just a glance but it enough to make the everything stop for that fraction of time. 


| am so fucked and no you don't hear me complaining. 


Even less as his hand slides into mine and squeezes before leaving me standing like some idiot as he picks his 


up his gituar case and heads for the door. | get a slight frown as he asks. "You coming or not?" Which has me 


moving to follow him out the door. 
l'm not surprised to find ourselves at the after gig party with him one side of the room and me the other. 
But really it doesn't matter becouse whatever the hell there is between us, is there and it isn't going any 


where. 


~ End ~ 


